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THE FATHER O'COIGLY MEMORIAL. 


All honour to the Irishmen of London, who inaugu- 
rated and have completed this memorial. As in doing 
this they have incurred a heavy financial responsibility, 
we trust they will get the generous support of their 
countrymen elsewhere, particularly in Great Britain, 
as Father O'Coigly was the only martyr for Ireland on 
British soil, in 1798. 

The memorial consists of three stained glass 
windows and a tablet, erected in the Catholic church 
at Maidstone, which is near Pennenden Heath, the 
-—— place of execution. The windows, representing St. 
$ — Patrick, St. Bridget, and St. Francis Assisi, are 

magnificent specimens of Irish Art, by Mr. John 
Early, of Dublin. The tablet, which is of polished 
Irish limestone, is by Mr. Michael O'Doherty, of 
London, and is also a fine specimen of [rish art. 
CE At the unveiling of the memorials, after the requiem 
fas, Father Peter Murphy, of St. Ann's, Under- 
— wood Street, London, delivered an eloquent panegyric 
on ' the life and death of the ore priest. 
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[In response to the wish of a number of friends, who suggest 
that translations from Irish songs and poems into English 
should be given in preference to translations from English 


originals, we here give a beautiful piece from Dr. Douglas 
Hyde's “ Love Songs of Connaught,” with a very fine trans- 


lation, on the opposite page, by Mr. Thomas Boyd, one of our 
valued contributors. ' 

This is not the first time this procedure has been followed, 
as “Cailin 'oeap chuirdte 'na mbd,” by Mr. Timothy 
M'Sweeney, in our July number, and “Rorc-cata eoSa4in 
Ruaid Ui Néill,” by Mr. Thomas Flannery, in the August 
number, were originally written in Irish by these gentlemen, 
who, with Mr. W. P. Ryan and others, have given valuable 
assistance in the Gaelic department. ] 


DA OTÉéI1ÒINN-PE TIAN 1 AN14P Ni C1UCpAINN, 
AN 4n S-Cnoc DO b'àipoe 1f An A fearrainn, 
'S 1 An CHAOD CUMANTA 1f TuIrSEe Bainpinn 
'Tur 1f é mo Sn4d péin ir Luaite Leanpainn. 


TA MO CHOIDE COM vut Le Anne, 

NA Le Tual 0ubD O615P10E 1 F-CEANTAID, 
Le bonn bri615e an hAllardib bàna, 

'S TA Lionnoub m6y or cionn mo S4ipe. 


TA mo crorde-re bnuigte byirte, 

Man LeEAC-OIOHE AIN UACTAN UITZSE, 

Man bead cnuarac cn6 Léir a mbyirte, 
NA mAaiSoean OS LéÉINT A p6rt4. 


TA mo SHA4AD0-TA AN OAT NA Pméanpa, 

a 'S AIN OAT na fuS-Èrraob, LA bnpeAS Snéine, 
AN 04T na Bpu40c635 buò ouibe an trléibe 
'Sur ir minic bi ceann ub 4n collainn glégit. 


11 M1T1D 0A4mM-fA4 An baile reo pagbail, 

1r Seun an cloc 'Sur ir puan 4n LAib ann, 
IT ANN A PpPuaAineapr Sut San éaonait, 

ASur pocal Trom 6 Luct an biovaAin. 


LUaShnaim an SHAD, 1 MAINS DO tuTS é 

DO MAC NA MHA UD, AN14mM nAn TUIS é, ' 

Mo Èroibe ann mo LAN Sun PpASHuIS ré oub é, 
'S ni feicim an 4n TPHY4ID NA 1 n-AIT AN bit é. 
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I WOULD GO INTO THE WEST. 


I would go into the West, 
Lonely here T cannot rest ; 
Were I only in the West 
I would never more return. 
T would come to my delight, 
IT would climb the highest height, “N. 
And yet higher still above 
Would I follow mine own love, 
And would pluck the scented branch 
Of the blossom and the thorn. 


Dark the heart within me borne, 
Dark as wild-sloe of the thorn ; 
As the stone of darkness dire 
; Thrown into the smith's red fire, 
- As the shadowed foot that falls 
nai Black within white gleaming halls, 
: It is heavy, it is dark, 
And my laughter none may mark ; 
It is dead with sorrow dark 
& ì And the weight of my desire. 


Ah, my heart is overborne, 

Broken, broken, bruised and torn, 
As the ice that melts and brcaks 
In black waters of the lakes, 

tied As the fruit of broken rind, 
f ; Withered in the bitter wind, 

As the maiden of the poor 

Torn from out her father's door 
When the lighted feast is o'er, 
And the lover love forsakes. 


Oh, my love is dark and bright— 
Dark as berries of the night, 
Bright as berries all aglow 
That in sunny gardens grow. 
Sweet for lip and sweet for eye, 
Dewy-bright the living dye. 
Dark as, on the mountain track, 
Wild heath-berries, azure-black, 
Oh, his head, black-curled, has lain 
Often on a breast of snow, 


Tt is time that I should go 
From this place of joy and woe, 
Where I hear the heavy sound 
Of the name that I have found ; 
é Where they take in cruel theft 
- ANU the little, love has left. 
I will leave this bitter town, 
i $ Where the dark words drag me down, 
* : Where the very ground is cold, 
And the very stones—they wound: 


Bilter blame on love I lay ; 
I with love am cast away. 
i ai Little knew that woman's son 
ELE Of the riches he had won, 
Ue Or he would not leave my heart 
Aching, breaking with the smart. 
òg Yet I look that we may meet, 
Se : -Yet I seek in field and street ; 
eah r^ i But no more beneath the sun 
Shall I meet him---he is gone ! 
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SEANCUS. 


Mr. Michael O'Mahony will be the speaker at the 
Manchester Martyrs' Commemoration of the Dublin 
Irish Literary Society, on November 21. 


Our “ Book of the Month,” for December, “ Dr. 
John O'Donovan,” will be an able and scholarly 
production, worthy of the high reputation of the 
author, Mr. Thomas Flannery. 


We intend supplying handsome cloth cases, post 
free for 10d., in which to bind our twelve monthly 
numbers when completed. The Volume for 1902 will 
be issued along with the December number, bound in 
coloured cover for 1s., post free 1s. 3d. ; and elegantly 
bound in cloth for 2s., post free 2s. 4d. — Early orders 
will oblige. 


We intend catering for what we, perhaps, ought to 
call “ Younger Ireland,” by the production, shortly, 
of a book of “Jrish Rhymes.” Price One Penny. 
There will be a beautiful picture on each page with 
a suitable “ rhyme ”—quaint, and at the same time, 
“racy of the soil.” The Rhyme Book is a monument 
of Irish versatility, being entirely the production of 
the pencil and pen of ui1li4m O Oub4in, for many 
years a successful illustrator for the great English 
pictorial publishing houses. 


“ Treland sends you her greatest singer,” recently 
wrote his Eminence, Cardinal Logue, in his message 
to the Celts of Philadelphia, who were gathering to 
welcome Mr. William Ludwig tothe Feis Ceoil agus 
Seanchus held there. At this great celebration our 
famous Irish singer received a well deserved ovation at 
the hands, not only of Irishmen, but of their kindred 
Celts of Scotland, Wales, and Brittany. The whole 
of the Philadelphia programme will be rendered aft 


Mr, Ludwig's November Concerts in Glasgow, Liver- 


pool, Manchester, and London. Tn the stately Ulster 
caoine, racy Dublin or Munster street song, and in 
his singing in Irish of “ The County of Mayo,” he 
is sure to evoke tremendous enthusiasm. 





"GOD SAVE IRELAND !” 
THE RESCUE OF KELLY & DEASEY. 
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CHAPTER I. THE REVOLUTIONARY BROTHERHGOD. 


HEN the “ Young Ireland” movement 
of 1848 was broken up and most of its 
brilliant leaders imprisoned or forced 
into exile, England no doubt thought 
that at length the spirit of the Irish 
people was totally crushed, and that the re- 

duced population it might be safe still to leave 
in the country could now ; be used as the drudges 
of the empire. Green Erin might now become Eng- 
land's kitchen garden, and the Viceroy patronizingly 
told an assemblage of Irishmen that the true destiny 
of their country was to be “the fruitful mother of 







— flocks and herds"—in other words that their great 


end and aim in life was to supply beef and mutton 


— for their English masters. 


But though the seed sown in 1848 appeared for a 


— time to have sunk into barren soil, it was destined to 


fructify, and the generation growing up into manhood 
eagerly drank in the soul-stirring lessons in prose and 
poetry which were the legacy left them by “ Young 
Ireland.” 


pred a i 
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Millions of their relatives too who had fled from the 
famine, with vengeance in their hearts against the 
government calling itself “civilised?” which ha? 
allowed its “ subjects” to die of starvation, found a 
home in free America. As a natural consequence, 
these, in their communications with their friends and 
relatives at home, became the medium of spreading 
republican ideas in. Ireland. 

The first manifestation the British Government 
received that there was still in existence the slightest 
ember of disaffection was the discovery in Cork and 
Kerry of the “ Phoenix Society.” — So little importance 
however was attached to the affair that the young 
men who were convicted of seeking to overthrow 
British rule were not severely dealt with. But a more 
formidable organisation succeeded this, spreading 
rapidly in many parts of Ireland, and extending also 
to America. The time has perhaps not yet come when 
those who are capabable of writing the full hisrory of 
this great movement can give it to the world. 
In Ireland the society was a secret one, as a matter 
of necessity, if it bad to exist at all, and not from 
choice. To those who were aware of its existence it 
was known as the Irish Revolutionary Brotherhood. 
In America the members of the confederacy adopted 
the fanciful tit's of the “ Fenian Brotherhood,” after 
the name of the ancient Irish militia. Although the 
peculiar construction of the circles 'of which the 
Brotherhood was formed rendered the organisation. 
like a ship built in water-tight compartments, the 
Government from an early period of its existence 
must have had considerable information of its doings 
through its hired spies and informers. This was very 
evident, for when the swoop was made upon the Irish 
People newspaper office, in addition to the documents 
there seized, there was sufficient evidence to convict 
the leading spirits who were at the tinue arrested. 
But while the Government had spies and informers in 
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the ranks of the Brotherhood, the Dublin Castle 
authorities had some idea that they were iu this 
respect being somewhat foiled with their own weapons, 
and although no complicity could be proved, there 
“were misgivings that amongst the most trusted 
Government officials there were members of the secret 
confederacy. —How else, it was argued, could the 
daring escape from Richmond prison of the leading 
spirit of the organisation, the Head Centre, James 
Stephens, be explained ? 

In America, the civil war had trained many 
thousands of Irishmen to the use of arms, and these 
in vast numbers swelled the ranks of the Fenian 
Brotherhood. After a time dissensions arose, and the 
organisation became split into two “ wings,” the one 
having for its leader gohn O'Mahony, and the other 
Colonel W. R. Roberts. The arrival of Stepheuns did 
not heal the breach, and so much did the division of 
forces paralyze the movement that the Head Centre 
did not think it prudent to carry out his expressed 
intention of taking the field in Ireland at the beginning 
of 1867. The hot spirits in Ireland and Great 
Britain were dissatisfied at this, the more so that a 
great number of Irish American officers had found 
their way across the Atlantic to take their respective 
commands when the signal for action would be given. 
The result was the baffled movement on Chester 
to seize the castle and armoury, the premature out- 
burst in Kerry, and finally the simultaneous rising in 
several parts of Ireland on Shrove Tuesday, 1867, 
with its almost immediate suppression. In the absence 
of James Stephens the direction of the organisation 
had now devolved upon Colonel Thomas J. Kelly, an 
Irish-American officer, on whose behalf, together with 
Captain Deasey, there was done in a great city in the 
heart of England a deed so daring, that even in the 
— pages of the most sensational romance it would be 

— difheult to find its equal. 
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CHAPTER II. CAPTURE OF COLONEL KEELLY AND 
CAPTAIN DEASEY. 


LTHOUGH the failure of the rising in 
Ireland was discouraging to the Irish 
Revolutionary Brotherhood, it was not so 
disastrous as'it might have been, and it 
would appear that Colonel Kelly now con- 





Sg in the various parts of Ireland and Great 

7 Britain, This would account for his presence 
in MallCchester early on the morning of September 11, 
1867, wher he, with Captain Deasey, was arrested in Oak 
Street ; two other companions making their escape. 
The policemen who arrested them were not aware of S 
the importance of the capture they had made. Their ag 
suspicions had been aroused from a casual observation ~i 
they had heard dropped from one of Kelly's party, 
and the unusual hour of their being abroad, so that a 
the guardians of the night concluded they were either ; aach 
burglars or engaged in some other illegal enterprize. A 
On being brought to the police station Kelly gave his Sg 
name as Martin Williams, a bookbinder, and . Deasey Nam 
as John Whyte, a hatter. On being searched, loaded 
revolvers were found upor them, and this, together É 
with their Irish-American accent, led to some suspicion - et 


on the part of the jail officials. They were charged S 
before one of the city magistrates under the Yagrant —< ; Sd 
Act, and remanded on the application of the police, 
who thought they could find evidence which . would oS“ 
connect them with the Fenian conspiracy. It was air 
very soon found that, in the persons of the supposed — £ a 
bookbinder and hatter, the Manchester authorities had s 
accidentally succeeded in capturing two of the most A 
noted leaders of the revolutionary organisation. On CH S 


being again brought before the magistrates on Wed- 
nesday, September, 18, they were declared by the 
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i police authorities to be Colonel Kelly and Captain 

i Deasey, that they had been connected with the rising 

“d in Ireland and that there was warrents issued against 

them for treason-felony. — They were accordingly 

again remanded. In the meantime a telegram was 

gi? received from Dublin Castle putting the Manch( ter 

; authorities on their guard against a plot which had 

"been entered upon for the rescue of the prisoners. 

Additional precautions were therefore taken for their 

safe custody, and we shall see how far these were 
 - successful. 


CHAPTER III. RESCUE OF KELLY AND DEASEY. 


EING fully aware of the identity of 
the prisoners, and having received a know- 
ledge of their intended rescue, the police 
authoritiesnow took extraordinary measures 
to frustrate any such design. When the 
captives were being removed from the court 
to the prison van, they had to pass through 
a double line of policemen. The van had 
Ba several compartments with a passage up the middle. 
Fa” TEe only prisoners in the van who were handcuffed 
sad were Colonel Kelly and Captain Deasey, and theirs 
were the only compartments which were locked. The 

other occupants of the van were three women who 

had been convicted of misdemeanour, and a boy, who 

was being taken to prison previous to being sent to a 
Bara reformatory. In addition to these there was the 
A policeman in charge, Serjeant Brett, who was armed 
with a cutlass and sat on a seat in the passage near 





r SA the door, which having been locked, the keys were 
<  — harded in through a grating in the upper portion of 
i It to the constable. — In charge of the van there were 


H a> twelve policemen, of whom the dxiver and four others 
sat in front, two rode on the steps behind, Brett kept 
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guard inside, and the four others followed close behind 
in a cab. They now drove away through some of the 
principal streets of the city until some two miles had 
been traversed which brought them close to the poit 
where the railway arch obliquely crosses the Hyde 
Road, and where the houses are more thinly scattered 
and the ground mostly devoted to brickfields. — Just 
as they passed under the railway arch two men 
with revolvers stopped the way, one of whom, present- 
ing his weapon, cried, “Stop the. van.” < The driver 
atuempted to force a passage, but a bullet fired over 
his head to intimidate' him, and anothcr into one of 
the horses effectually brought the van to a standstill. 
Meanwhile, as if by magic, there sprang from their 
ambuscade behind the walls that lined the road, and 
from the shadow of the abutments of the arch, a body 
of determined men, dressed, said the English papers, 
better than ordinary workingmen, and armed for the 
most part with revolvers, and at the sight the police 
fled panic stricken. Though it was evident these men 
had come prepared to accomplish at all hazards the 
object they had in view, it was also equally evident 
that they wished to do so without bloodshed; for their 
volley of pistol shots and stones were directed over 
the heads ofthe guardians of the van, who were beaten 
off at the first onset. — Their plan of action must have 
been skilfully prepared. With military precision, one 
portion of the men formed an extended circle outside 
of the van, and with revolvers in hand kept at bay the 

olice and mob who now rallied to their assistance. 

Ieanwhile another detachment of the man, who 


appeared to have been detailed for that duty, quickly 


addressed themselves to the breaking open of the 
van. The military ability displayed is not surprising 
when we learn that two of those daring men, Edward 
O'Meagher Condon, and Michael O'Brien, had been 
accustomed as officers to the command of fighting 
men in many a fierce encounter in the American civil 
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war. — None, however, appear to have displayed 
greater activity than the heroic young mechanic, 
William Philip Allen, who from the nature of his pre- 
vious occupation was probably judged to be one of the 
best adapted for the mechanical work of the bold 
enterprize—namely, the breaking open of the van. 
Michael Larkin too appears to have displayed great 
energy in the attack on the van. The evidence of the 
witnesses with regard to the part he played in the 
action went to show that he was one of the party who 
most freely used his revolver, and in this they either 
were grossly mistaken or perjured themselves, for 
although this noble hearted Irishman was prepared to 
give his life for his country's cause, as a matter of fact, 
which is now well authenticated, Michael Larkin 
never fired a pistol shct in his lifetime. The van was 
assailed in various ways, the great object being, of 
course, to accomplish the work in the shortest possible 
time, as every moment was bringing fresh reinforce- 
ments to the police and mob. These made frequent 
rushes at their opponents, being each tiiue beaten off : 
the Irishmen still using their weapons rather to inti- 
midate than to take life, as was shown from the fact 
thatonly two of their opponents were wounded, one in the 
foot, and the other in the thigh. — While some ascended 
the roof and were forcing an opening with crowbars, 
hammers, hatchets, and huge stones, others attempted 


to force the door of the van where the brave man 


Serjeant Brett stood on guard inside, refusing to 
surrender the keys. At the commencement of the 
fray he appears to have opened the ventilator in. the 
upper portion of the door to see who were his assail- 
ants. Seeing them he exclaimed, according to the 
testimony of Emma Halliday, one of the females in 
the van—“ Oh ! my God, its these Fenians,” at the 
same time endeavouring to shut the ventilator, while 


~^ one of the men outside tried to prevent his doing so. 
As the time was now rapidly flying and the party o! 
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the roof seemed tu be making bnt slow progress in 
demolishing the stout woodwork cf the van, those 
who sought to forcc the door ùccame still more eager 
tu gain an entrance in thi» way. The brave police- 
man, however, resolutely refused to give up the keys, 
when at length a shot was fired through the keyhole 
into the lock, with the view of shattering it. —Imme- 
diately a voice was heard inside (one of the women 's) 
exclaiming—“ He's killed.” The bullet intended to 
force th> lock had entered the head of Brett, the 
wound in a short time proving fatal. Although the 
slaying of Brett was afterwards called murder (which 
under any circumstances it could not possibly be) 
this brave maa's death was clearly an accident, which 
probably none would deplore more than the man whose 
hand fired the fatal bullet. — The other female occupant 


of the van, Ellen Cooper, now, at the demand of the 


assailants, took the keys from the wounded man, and 
handed them out through the ventilator, and the 
door being opezed, poor “Brett fell out into the road. 


The men now rushed in, and having the keys, at once 


opencd the compart: nents in which their leaders, 
Colonel Kclly and Captain Deasey were confined, 
Allen cxclaimingin theexultation and excitement of the 
moment as he warmly greeted his chief, “ Kelly, Pl 
die for you.” —Alas! the after event proved that his 
words were prophetic, for on the scaffold he did indeed 
yield up his life in testimony of his loyalty to his 
leader and to his country. The two liberated prisoners, 

still handcuffed, were at once hurried across the 
adjoining field and out of sight of the police and mob 
who yelled with baffled rage as they saw their victims 


thus torn from their grasp. A few brave men stood . 
cheir ground—sacrificing themselves to cover the 
retreat of their leaders. — These were now hotly 


followed up by an overwhelming force. So closely 
lid they press upon Allen that he had not time to 
reload his revolver, and at length he was captured at 
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Beswick, after being assailed in the most cowardly 
and brutal manner. Condon too, and the handful of 
his companions, now they felt satisfied that Kelly ana 
Deasey must have got securely away, as they retreated 
from the scenc of action were surrounded by an over- 
whelming force, and after being brutally treated, 
captured and lodged in jail. The authorities enraged 
at their power being so set at defiance in the open 
day, seemed resolved to have victims of some kind or 
other upon whom to wreak their vengeance. —Accord- 
ingly that night witnessed for the Irish in Manchester 
a reign of terror, raids being made upon the quarters 
of the city where they chiefly lived, so that during 
the night about sixty Irishmen were dragged from 
their homes and thrown into jail. On the same even- 
ing, the two men whose liberty had been effected in 
“such a daring manner, were seen by somo brickmakers 
to enter a cottage -ncar Clayton Bridge, handcuffed, and 
to quit it a few minutes afterwards with their hands free. 

A large reward was offered by Government for their 
apprehension. All the efforts of the police to discover 
the whereabouts of Kelly and Deasey were unavailing, 
and no bribe could shake the fidelity of those who 
kept them in concealment, and subsequently aided 
their flight to America, after the two Irish-American 
chiefs had gone through some hair-breadth escapes 
and extraordinary adventure. — 


SHAEFTER lV. TRIAL OF THERESCUERS—THE CRY FOR BLOOD. 


HE telegraphic wires flashed the news of 
the Hyde Road action over the land, and 
throughout England men were panic 
stricken at the audacious rescue of the 
so-called Fenian leaders, and wondered 
j Chite a blow would next be struck at England's 
>^ authority. “The funds fell in consequence of 
the da»ing deed, and everywhere there was con- 
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sternation. Rebellions in Ireland were looked upon 
somewhat as a matter of course, but that the power 
of England should thus be set at defiance in one of 
her great cities, was more than the wildest imagina- 
tion could have possibly conceived. —The police in 
Manchester went about madly and recklessly among 
the Irish population in «carch of other victims to 
wreak their vengeace upon, instead of those who had 
been so boldly torn from their grasp. —When the 
prisoners were paraded for identification, there was no 
difficulty in finding witnesses to swear to any of them 
as having taken an active part in the attack upon the 
van. In fact, they overshot the mark so palpably 
that the police authorities from the very testiminy of 
those whoprofessed to identify the men, thought it more 
prudent to let go some of those they had caught ir 
their net, fearing—so glaringly false was the testimony 
their witnesses were prepared to give—that there 
would be danger of a total break-down of the rest of 
the cases. With regard to the mode of identification, 
the prisoners when on their trials complained of the 
grossly unfair way in which it was so managed that 
individuals could be made so conspicious as to be 
easily picked out by those who came to identify them. 

The men bore themselves with dignity when brought 
before the magistrates on the day following the rescue. 
An English paper says of them—“ All the men, parti- 
cularly Allen, showed remarkable self-possession. Old 
and young—some of them being heavy shouldered 
fellows, and others slimly built youths—they bore a 
striking resemblence to each other in their air of resolu- 
tion, and what for men in theirstation and in their present 
position, might almost be called consummate address.” 
After some evidence was heard in connection with the 


attack on the van, to show the complicity of the 


prisoners in the affair, they were remanded for a week. 
In the meantime the air was still laden with the 
cry of baffled rage which nothing but Irish blood, shed 
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— on the scaffold, could satisfy, and fresh victims were 


eagerly sought out, dragged from their homes, impris- 
oned and remanded. The police authorities were 
smarting under the disgrace anj humiliation of 
naving allowed Colonel Kelly and Captain Deasey to 
be wrested out of their hands, and therefore every 
corner of the city was narrowly searched for them, 
but without avail. They suspected a house in. Every 
Street, Ancoats, as being probably the hiding place of 
the rescued men, as well as the “ Fenian” headquarters. 
Accordingly a secret expedition to surprise this fancied 
stronghold was determined upon, and, on the night of 
Saturday, September 21st, a' raid madct wu»on the 
house by 50 picked men of the police force, armed 
with Colt's revolvers. They appear to have found 
somewhat of a mare's nest, as only a man and two 
women were found 'on the premises “and arrested, 
although it does not appear that any charge could be 
brought against them. On the following Thursday, Sept. 
26th, the prisoners, strongly manacled, were again 
brought up before the magistrates. — Mr. Ernest 
Jones, one of the counsels for the defence, strongly 


“and indignantly protested against the cruel and un- 


constitutional act of putting men into chains before 
they had as yet been convicted of any offence. The 
magistrates, however, refused to accede to their 
counsel's request that the irons should be removed 
from the prisoner's hands, alledging that the police 
considered such restraint necessary. Unon this Mr. 
Jones, with indignant language, threw up his brief and 
)eft the court. 

After further evidence, the prisoners were again 


-remanded, and brought up from day to day until the 


sitting of the Special Commission appointed to try 
them. 
The Commission opened on Monday, October 


28th, before Judges Blackburn and Mellor. The 
number of those now placed on their trial was twenty 
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six, the great bulk of those who had been so wantonly 
arrested having had to be discharged from time to 
time for the want of sufficient evidence against them. 
The names and ages of the twenty six against whom 
it was thought possible to procure convictions were 


given as follows on the list of prisoners—William 


Gould, 30 ; William O'Meara Allen, 19 ; Edward Shore, 
27 ; Michael Larkin, 30; Charles Moorhouse, 23 ; 
Patrick Kelly, 35 ; Michael Maguire, 22 ; John Martin, 
34; John Brannon, 40; John Francis Nugent, 22 ; 
William Martin, 35 ; John Carroll, 24 ; Michael Joseph 
Boylan, 37 ; Michael Kennedy, 28 ; Thomas Maguire, 
(of the Royal Marines) 31 ; Henry Wilson, 27 ; John 
Bacon, 40; Patrick Coffey, 27 ; Thomas Ryan, 30 ; 


William Murphy, 25; Thomas Johnson 30 ; Daniel 


Reddin, 25 ; James O'Brannan Chambers, 29 ; William 
Brophy, 26 ; Thomas Scally, 22 ; Timothy Featherstone, 
S0. The grand jury, of which Sir Robert Gerard, an 
English Catholic, was foreman, returned a true bill for 
murder against Allen, Larkin, Gould, Thomas Maguire, 
and Shore. It may bere be stated that some of the 
names given to the police were fictitious, as for instancc 
Allen's second name was not O'Meara, but Philip, 
while the men set down as William Gould and Edward 
Shore, were in reality the daring Irish American 


»ficers Michael O'Brien and Edward O'Meagher 


Condon respectively. Thc prisoners wcre not manac- 
led on this occasion as they had been when before the 
magistrates, but were strongly guarded by policemen. 
The court adjourned to the following day, Tuesday, 
when Mr. Digby Seymour, one of the counsels for the 


prisoners, moved for the removal of the indictment to 


the Central Criminal Court, as Mr. Roberts, one of the 
solicitors for the prisoners, was prepared to make a 
solemn declaration that he believed they could 
not have a fair trial in Lancashire. 'The application 
was refused. Evidence of a nature similar to that 
uiven before the magistrates was then put in, and in 
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the meantime the grand jury found true bills for 
murder against twenty more of the prisoners. Thc 
trial of the five men singled out as the principal 
victims now went on during Wednesday, Thursday, 
and Friday. During this trial the most contradictory 
evidence was given, the most glaringly false being that 
against Maguire, who is represented as having borne a 
most active part in the attack on the van, whereas it 
was plainly shown afterwards, even to the satisfaction 
of the Government, that the witnesses who swore 
against him—the same on whose evidence the other 
prisoncrs were convicted—had perjured themselves. 
The jury at half-past seven on the evening of Friday, 
November 1st, pronounced the five prisoners, Allen, 
Larkin, O'Brien, Condon, and Maguire to be GUILTY. 
On the prisoncrs being asked why sentence of death 
should not be pronounced upon them, they each in 
their turn replied. 

Allen was the first to answer, and even the Exglish 

“newspapers acknowledged that the brave youth bore 
uimself "with the spirit of a martyr as he spoke. 
He said :— 

“ My Lords and Gentlemen—It is not my intention to occupy 
mnch of your time in answering your question. Your question 
is one that can be easily asked, but requires an answer which I 
am ignorant of. Abler and more eloquent men could not answer 
it. Where were the men who have stooà in the dcck—Burke, 
Emmet, and others, who have stood in the dock in defence of 
their country ? When the question was put, what was their 
answer? Their answer wes null and void. Now, with your 
permission, I will review a portion of the evidence that has been 
brought againt me.” 


Judge Blackburn here interrupted him, saying he 
had no right to criticise. the evidence. After a few 
more words had passed between them Allen proceded— 
“ No man in this court regrcts thc death of Serjeant Brett 
more than I do, and I positively say, in the presence of the 
Almighty and ever-living God, that T am innocent, aye, as innocent 
as any man in the court. — 1 don't say this for the sake of mercy 
I want no mercy—TI'll bave no mercy. T'l die, as many thous- 
— ands have died, for the sake of their beloved land, and in defence 
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of it. I will die proudly and triumphantly in defence of repub- 
iican principles and theliberty of an oppressed and enslaved 
people. Is it possible we are asked why sentence should be 
passed on us, on the evidence of prostitutes off the streets of 
Manchester, fellows out of work, convicted felons—aye, an Irish- 
man sentenced to be hung when an English dog would have got 
off. Isay positively and defiantly, justice has not been done me 
since I was arrested. If justice had been -done me, I would not 
have been handcuffed at the preliminary investigation in Bridge 
Street; and in this court justice has not been done me in any 
shape or form. I was brought up here, and all the prisoners by 
my side were allowed to wear overcoats, aud I was told to take 
mineoff. What is the principalof that? There was something 
in that principle, and I say positively that justice has not been 
done me. As for the other prisoners, they can speak for them- 
selves with regard to that matter. And now with regard to the 
way [have been identified. I have tosay that my clothes were 
kept for four hours by the policemen in Fairfield station, to show 
to parties tosdentify me as being one of the perpetrators of this 
outrage on Hyde-road. Also in Albert station there was a hand- 
kerchief kept on my head the whole night, so that I could be 
identified the next morning in the corridor by the witnesses. I 
was ordered to leave on the handkerchief for the purpose that the 
witnesses could more plainly see I was one of the parties who 
committed the outrage. As for myself, I feel the righteousness 
of myevery act with regard to what Thave done in defence of my 
country. I fear not. Iam fearless—fearless of the punishment 
that can be inflicted on me ; and with that, my lords, I have done. 
(after a moment's pause—)I beg to be excused. One remark 
more. Ireturn Mr. Seymour and Mr. Jones my sincere and 
heartfelt thanks for their able eloquence and advocacy on my 
partin thisaffray. I wish also to return to Mr. Roberts the 
very same. My name, sir, might be wished to be known. Ttis 
not William O'Meara Allen. — My name is William Philip Allen. 
I was born and reared in Bandon, in the County of Cork, and 
from that place I take my name ; and Iam proud of my country, 
and proud of my parentage. My lords, I have done.” 


The true hearted earnest artizan, Michael Larkin 
then spoke. Thoughts of his loving wife and little 
ones at home no doubt flashed across his mind at this 
moment, but his courage never failed as he addressed 
the court in the following words. 


“Thave only gota word or two to say concerning Serjeant 
Drett. As my friend here said, no one could regret the man's 


death as much as I ào. With regard to the charge of pistols 
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and revolvers, and my using them, TI call my God to witness that 
I neither used pistols, revolvers, nor any instrument on that 
day that would deprive the life of a child, let alone a man. —Nor 
did I go there on purpose to take life away. Certainly, my lords, 
I do not want to deny that I did go to give aid and assistance to the 
noble heroes that were confined in that van—Kelly and Deasey. 
I did go to do as much as lay in my power to extri^*&s them out of 
their bondage ; but I did not go to take life, nor, w»y sord, did 
anyone else. It is a misfortune that life was taken ; but if it 
was taken it was not done intentionally, and the man who has 
taken life we have not got him. I was at the scene of action, 
when there were over, I dare say, 150 people standing by there 
where I was. Iam very sorry I have to say, my lord, but I 
thought I had some respectable people to come up as witnesscs 
against me ; but IT amsorry tosay as my friend said. I will 
make no more remarks concerning that. All T have to say, my 
lords and gentlemen, is that so far as my trial went, and the way 
it was conducted, I believe I have got a fair trial. So far as my 
noble counsel went, they done their utmost in the protection of 
my life ; I believe as the old saying is a true one, what is decreed 
a man in the page of life he has to fulfil, either on the gallows, 


drowning, a fair death in bed, or on the battlefield. So IT look 


to the mercy of God. May God forgive all who have sworn my 


lifeaway. AsIam a dyingman, I forgive them from the bottom 


of my heart. God forgive them. 


Now came the turn of the man of iron nerve, 
Michael O'Brien, who had often faced death in battle, 
and now feared not to meet it here in his country's 
cause. He spoke as follows :— 


“IT shall commence by saying that every witness who has 
sworn anything against me has sworn falsely. Ihave not had a 
stone in my possession since I was a boy. I had no pistol in 
my possession on tho day when it is alledged this outrage was 
committed. You call it an outrage ; I don't. I say further, my 


name is Michael O'Brien. I was born in the County of Cork, 


and have the honour to be a fellow-parishioner of Peter O'Neal 
Crowley, who was flghting against the British troops at Michels- 


— town last March, and who fell fighting against British tyranny 


in Ireland. I am a citizen of the United States of America, and 
if Charles Francis Adams had done his duty towards me, as he 
ought to do in this country, I would not be in this dock answer- 
ing your questions now. Mr. Adams did not come, though I 
wrote to him. He did not come to see if TI could not find evi- 


— dence to disprove the charge, whlch I positively could, if he had 


taken the trouble of sending or coming to see what I could do. 


i S “Thope the American people will notice that part of thebusiness. 
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[The prisoner here commenced reading from a paper held in his 
hand.] The right of man is freedom. The great God has en 
dowed him with affections that he may use, not smother them, 
and a world that may be enjoyed. Once a man is satisfied he is. 
doing right, and attempts to do anything with that conviction, 
he must be willing to face all the consequences. Ireland, with 
beautiful scenery, its delightful climate, its rich and productive 
lands, is capable of supporting more than treble its population 


in ease and comfort. Yet no man, except a paid official of the - 


British Government. can say there is a shadow of liberty, that 
there is a spark of glad life amongst its plundered and perse- 
cuted inhabitants. It is to be hoped that its imbecile and 
tyrannical rulers will be for ever driven from her soil, amidst 
the execration of the world. How beautifully the aristocrats of 
England moralise on the despotism of the rulers of Italy and 
Dahomey—in the case of Naples with what indignation did they 
speak of the ruin of families by the detention of its head or 
some loved member in prison. Who have not heard their 
condemnations of the tyranny that would compel honourable and 
good men to spend their useful lives in hopeless banishment ?” 


Here he was interrupted by the judge, who begged 
him “ for his own sake” not to proceed in this strain. 
Mr, Ernest Jones also appealed to him in a likr; 
ga&nuer, but O'Brien was determined that his last 
dying words should ring in the ears of the enemies of 
his country, even when they had executed their ven- 
geance upon him, and therefore continued :— : 

“ They cannot find words to express their horrors of the 
— cruelties of the King of Dahomey because he sacrificed 2,000 
human beings yearly, but why don't those persons who pretend 
such virtuous indignation at the misgoverment of other countries 


look at home and see if greater erimes than those they charge 
against other governments are not committed by themselves or 


by their sanction ? Let them look at London, and see the thous- . 


that want bread there, while those aristocrats are rioting in 
luxuries and crimes. Look to Ireland; see the hundreds of 
thousands of its people in misery and want, See the virtuous, 
beautiful, and industrious women who only a few years ago— 
aye, and yet—are obliged to look at their children dying for want 
of food. Look at what is called the majesty of the law on one 


side, and the long deep misery of a noble people on the other.. 


Which are the young men of Ireland to respect—the law that 
murders or banishes their people, or the means to resist relentless 
:yranny and ending their miseries for ever uuder a home govern- 
nent? I need not answer that question here. I trust the Irish 


- 
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people will answer it to their satisfaction soon. Tam not aston- 
ished at my conviction. The government of this country have 
the power of convicting any person. They appoint the judge; 
— they choose the jury ; and by means of what they call paironage 
(which is the means of corruption) they have the power of making 
the laws to suit their purposes. I am confident that my blood 
will rise a hundredfold against the tyrants who think proper to 
commit such an outrage. [In the first place, I say I was identified 
improperly, by having chains on my hands and feet at the time of' 
identification, and thus the witnesses who have sworn to my 
throwing stones and firing a pistol have sworn to what is false, for 
I was, as those ladies said, at the jail gates. —Tthank my counsel 
for their able defence, and also Mr. Roberts for kis attontion to 
my case.” 


As the unfortunate man Thomas Maguire rose and 
stated in simple words the reason why he should not 
— be sentenced to death, even then the judges, jury and 
witnesses must have felt the bitterest pangs of con- 
science, for they must have known that every word he 
said was the simple truth, and that he was really 
what he described himself, a soldier of the Queen, 
having no knowledge whatever of Fenianism or its 
professors. But conscience must be drowned, and the 
innocent man must be allowed to be sacrificed, lest 
perchance the other prisoners who had been convicted 
on the same evidence should escape. 

Edward O'Meagher Condon now in his turn spoke, 
delivering the following able address :-— 

“ My Lords—This has come on me somewhat by surprise. It 
appeared to me rather strange that upon any amount of evidence, 
which of course was false, a man could have been convicted of 
wilfully murdering others he never saw or heard of before he was 
putin p1ison. Ido not careto detain your lordships, but i can- 
not help remarking that Mr. Shaw, who has come now to gloat 
upon his victims, after having sworn away their lives—that man 
has sworn whatis altogether falso ; and there are contradictiens in 
the depositions which have not been brought before your lord- 
ships' notice. I suppose the depoSHions being imperfect, there 
was no necessity for it. As to Mr. Batty, he swore at his first ex- 
amination before the magistrates that a large stone fell on me, a 
stone which Mr. Roberts said at the time would have killed an 


elephant. But not the slightest mark was found on my head : and 
if I was to go round the country, and him with me, as exhibiting 
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the stone having fallen on me, and him the man who would swear TuE ji 
toit, I do not know which would be looked for with the most GHAL 
earnestness. However, it has been accepted by the jury. Now gacha a 


he says he only thinks so. There is another matter to consider. 

IT have been sworn to, I believe, by someof the witnesses who 
have also sworn to others, though some of them can prove they 
were in another city NStogether—in Liverpool, Others havean 
overwhelming alibi, and I should by mght have been tried with 
them ; but I suppose your lordships cannot helpthat. We have, 
for instance, Thomas, tbe policeman, who swore to another —. £ 
prisoner. He identified him on a certain day, and the prisoner aT: 
«as not arrested for two days afterwards. As for Thomas, I-do e S 
20t presume that any jury could believe him. He had heard of ree 
the blood-money, and of course was prepared to bid pretty high . 

for it. My alibi has not been strong, and unfortunately I was not 


strong in pocket, and was not able to produce more testimony to ' A 
prove where I was at exactly that time. wWith regard to the ~ ae 
unfortunate man who has lost his life, TI sympathise with him and S 
his family as deeply as your lordships or the jury, or any one in i 
the court. I deeply regret the unfortunate occurrence, but I Pe 


am as perfectly innocent of his blood as any man. Ineverhad 
the slightest intention of taking life. I have done nothing at ra. 
all in connection with that man, and I do not desire to be 
accused of amurder which I have not committed. With regard Ag 
to another matter, my learned counsel has, no doubt for the A-B 
best, expressed some opinions on these matters and the mis- LI 
government to which my country has been subjected. —Iam A 
firmly convinced there is prejudice in the minds of the people, 
and it has been increased and excited by the newspapers, or .by 
some of them, and to a certain extent has influenced the minds 


of the iury to convict the men standing in this dock, on a charge j Be: 
of which—a learned gentleman remarked few nights since— A 
they would be aquitted if they had been charged with murdering GI 


an old woman for the sake of the money in her pocket, but a S 
political case of this kind they could not. Now, sir, with regard A Sa 
to the opinions i hold on national matters—with regard to those e 
men who have been released from the van, in which, unfortu- Said 
nately life was lost, I am of opinion that certainly to some ex- 


tent there was an excuse “erhaps it was unthought, but if Sun 
those men had been in other countries, occupying other positions 
—if Jefferson Davis had been released in a northern city, there sar 
would have been a cry of applause throughout all England. If CSSA 
Garibaldi, who I saw before I was shut out from the world, had aa 


been arrested, was released, or something of that kind had taken < ot A 
place, they would have applauded the bravery of the act. If Er Ser 
the captives of King Theodore had been released, that too would si SN 
have beeu applauded. But as it happened to be in England, of ^^ 
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-  — course it is an awful thing, while yet in Ireland mnrders <r 
Aa perpetrated on unoffending men, as in the case of the riots ir 
j Waterford, where an unoffending man was murdered, and m 
one was punisked for it. Ido not desire to detain your lordships 

<q Ican only say that I leave this world without a stain on my con- 
'— geience that I have been wilfully guilty of anything 

in connexion with the death of Serjeant Brett. |! 
am totally guiltless. I leave this world without malic 
to anyone. I do not accuse the jury, but I believe 
they were prejudiced. Idon't accuse them of wilfully wishing 
gò to convict, but prejudice has induced them to convict when they 
è otherwise would not have done. “ With referenee to the witnesse! 
every one of them has sworn falsely. I never threw a stone oi 
fired a pi-tol ; I was never zt the place, as they have said ; it is al 
CO totally false. But as T have to go before my God, I forgive them 
i They willbe able to meet me, some day, before that God who is t« 
judge us all, and then they and the people in this court, ani 
everyone will know who tells the truth. Had I committed any- 
É thing against the crown of England, 1 would have scorned mysel: 
bad I attempted to deny it; but with regard to those men, they 
a have sworn what is altogether false. Had I been an Englishman 

j and arrested near the scene of that disturbance, I would have 
been brought as a witness to identify them ; but, being an Iri:h 
— man, it was supposed my sympathy was with them, and on sus- 
: : picion of that sympathy I was arrested, and in consequence oj 
art the arrest, and the rewards which wete offered, I was identified. 
o Tt could not be otherwise. As I said before, my opinions on 
e national matters do not at all relate to the case before your lord- 
a ships. We have been found guilty, and, as a matter of course, 
OO we accept our death as gracefully as possible. We are not afraid 

“to die—at least TI am not” 


A i f “ Nor I,” “ Nor LI,” “ Nor I,” promptly and proudly 










cried his companions, when Condon continued :— 

- “Thave no sin or stain upon me;and I leave this world at 
o peace with all. With regard to the other prisoners who are to be 
h-e: tried afterwards, T hope our blood at least will satisfy the craving 
Br for it. IT hope our blood will be enough, and those men who I 
uan honestly believe are guiltless- of the blood of that man—that the 


other batches will get a fair, free and more impartial trial. We 
“view matters in a different light from what the jury. do. We 
have been imprisoned, and have not had the advantage of under- 
standing exactly to what this excitement has led. I can only 
— hope and pray ttat this prejudice will disappear—that my poor 
country will right herself some day, and that her people, so 
far from being looked upon with scorn and aversion, will receive 
Pra — what they are entitled to, the respact. not only of the civilised 
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w>rld, but of Englishmen. I, too, am an American citizen, ' 


aud on English territory I have committed no crime which 
makes me amenable to the crown of England. I have done 
n?»thing; and, as a matter of course I did expect protection—ag 
this gentleman (pointing to Allen) has said, the protection of 
the Ambassador of my government. I am a citizen of the 
State of Ohio; but I am sorry to say my name is not Shore. 
My name is Edward O'Meagher Condon. I belong to Ohio, 
and there are loving hearts there that will be sorry for this. I 
have nothing but my best wishes to send them, and my best 
feelings, and assure them I can die as a'Christian and an Irish- 
man ; and that T am not ashamed or afraid of anything I have 
done, or the consequences, before God or man. They would be 
ashamed of me if I was in the slightest degree a coward, or con- 
cealed my opinions. The unfortunate divisions of our country- 
men in America have, to a certain extent, neutralised the efforts 
that we have made either in one direction or another for the 
liberation of our country. All these things have been thwarted, 
and as a matter of course we must only submit to our fate. I 
only trust again, that those who are to be tried after us will 
have a fair trial, and that our blood will satisfy the craving 
which I understand exists. You will soon send us before Gad, 
and I am perfectly prepared to go. I have nothing to regret, 
or to retract, or take back. I «can only say, GOD SAVE IRELAND.” 


The now memorable words had scarcely escaped his 
lips when they were repeated by his companions 
proudly and defiantly—-“ God Save Ireland” they cried 
in that English dock, with the shadow of death 
already lowering over them. When the excitement 
occasioned by this outburst of feeling had somewhat 
subsided, Condon again proceeded : — 

“I wish to add a word or two. — There is nothing in the close 


of my political careor whicL I regret. I don't know of cne act 
which could brios toe biush of shame to my face, or make me 


afraid tc meet u:y God or fcllow-man. I would be most happy, 


and nothing waeul!d give me greatcr pleasure, than to die on the 
field for my country in defence of her liberty. As it is, I can- 
not dic on the field, but I can die on the scaffold, I hope, as a 
soldier, a man, and a Christian.” 


Judge Mellor then expressed himself as fully con- 
curring in the justice of the verdict which had been 
recorded against them, and pronounced on the 
prisoners the sentence of DEATH. f 


They never quailed as they listened to their doom, 


a - 
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and as they were leaving the dock they greeted the 
few friendly faces they saw, saying—“ God be with you 
Irishmen and Irishwomen.” As they passed from the 
dock they again raised the defiant cry “God save 
Ireland.” That cry went forth from England's court 
of justice () and was breathed that night in many an 
Irish home in Manchester, ere it was taken up by 
stern men and tearful women through the towns 


of England. “God Save Ireland” was wafted across 


the sea and répeated by millions of voices In Ireland, 
and echoed back by Irishmen in every land, until it has 
now become at once the watchword and the prayer for 
their country's coming resurrection. 


CHAPTER VV. THESTHREE MARTYRS. 


F the twenty-six men put upon their 
trials at the- opening of the Commission, 
() five were, as we have seen, sentenced to 
death, fourteen were discharged, while the 

JJ) following seven were sentenced to five 
9) years penal servitude— John Carroll, Chas. 
Moorhouse, Daniel Reddin, Thomas Secally, 
William Murphy, John Brannon, and Timothy 
Featherstone. “Maguire, the marine, was pardoned, it 
being apparent after the few days delirium of the 
English people had subsided, that the evidence against 
him (which also helped to convict the other prisoners) 
was grossly false. After this the life of Edward 
O'Meagher Condon was also spared, for no other reason, 
that anyone could see, but that he was an American 
born citizen. It was now thought that surely the other 
three men would never be executed on evidence that 
had so utterly broken down. It would seem, however, that 
the authorities feared to deprive the savage populace 
altogether of their promised feast of blood, and there- 
fore some Irishman must die. The last scene of the 







Manchester tragedy was accordingly fixed for Satur- 
day, November 23rd, 1867, at Salford gaol. 
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A strong military force was poured into 


the city, and on the eve of the dread scene the 
rabble began to take up their positions to be in time 


next morning to gloat over the death of the Irish 
martyrs, just as the Pagan Romans of old went to the 


Amphitheatre to witness the dying struggles of the 
early Christains. “Again and again was the stillness 
of the night broken by the brutal shouts and choruses 
wLich they chaunted, as the Indian does the death- 
song of his victim tied to the stake. 

Far different was the scene within the walls where 
the brave Christian patriots slept their last sleep 


tranquilly, and like nen who had made their peace 


with God. Ata quarter to five in the morning, they 
were roused from their repose to assist at the holy 
sacrifice of the Mass. At eight o'clock they were led 
forth to die, attended by bhe priests of the church to 
give them the consolations of religion in their last 
moments. They met their death like men, conscious 
they were yielding up their lives for a holy cause. 
Allen was first led out on the scaffold in view of the 
rabble. After him came O'Brien, who tendertly kissed 
his companion and whispered in his ear what were 
no doubt words of encouragement. Larkin was now 
led on, and to him also O'Brien whispered in like man- 
ner. The three martyrs in the face of that multitude 
of foes now offered up their last prayer—“ Lord Jesus 
have mercy on us,” when the fatal bolt was withdrawn 
and the sacrifice consummate. 

Their DEATH, which was intended to strike terror 
into the heart of Ireland, was in truth the LireE of 
Irish freedom, for even the coldest hearts now glowed 


with that spirit of patriotism which has never yet 


been subdued in our country and NEVER WILL, for— 


“ On the cause must go, 
Amidst joy, or weal, or woe, : 
Till we've made our isle a nation free and grand.' 


a BA b bf. 
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— CORRIGAN & FRENCH, 


bìah-Ciass TCaìlors, 


19 & 20 Aldersgate Street, & 32 
Rosebery Avenue, 


(Near High Holborn). 
LONDON, E.C. 


IRISH TWEED 
JAGKET SUITS 


FROM 


S>'II1O 


PERFECT FIT, GOOD MATERIALS, 
SOUND WORKMANSHIP. 





The Prineipals make periodieal 
journeys to Ireland for the 
express purpose of securing 
genuine Irish Made materials. 


— EBLANA TOBACCO COMPANY, 
11 Falcon Avenue, Aldersgate St., LONDON, E.C. 


- —— 


IRISH MADE CICARS AND CIGCARETTES. 


É a 94 Send for Sample Case of 5 Cigars, enclosing 1/2. 


AH — These Cigars are of Se!lected Leaf, very mild, and possess a delicious fiavour. 
Box of 25. securely packed, 5/- post free. 
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FROM WHOM TO BUY IRISH GOODS. 


The charge for Insertion of Name and Address, to 
occupy one line of this page under its proper Trade 
Heading, is One Shilling per month. 


Booksellers, &c. 
Gill, M. H., & Son, Publishers and Booksellers, Dublin. 
Gallagher, Mrs., Catholic Repository, Khedive Road, Forest 
Gate, London. 
McGillan, Miss, Catholic Repository, St. Domingo Road, 
Liverpool. 
Murphy, Peter, Irish House, 13 Scotland Place, Liverpool. 
Eyesight Specialists. 
Mooney & Co., Opthalmic Opticians, 12 Cullum St., Fenchurch 
St., E.C., & 35 Plashet Grove, Upton Park, E., London, 
Fish Salesmen. 
Farley, Frank J., Wholesale Fish Market, Manchester. 
Hotels. 
Clermont Hotel, Blackrock, Dundalk; P. J. Deery (of Liverpool 
Newsagents, &c. 
Boyce, T., 13 Underwood St., Whitechapel, London. 
Canham, F., 33 Camden Passage, London, N. 
Central Newsagency Co., 73 Cavendish St., Barrow-in-Furness. 
Coate, Henry, 21 Charles St., nr. Euston Station, London, N.W. 
Conlan & Co. (Wholesale), 5 Crosshall St., Liverpool. 
Daly, James, 367 Scotland Road, Liverpool. 
Denvir, Lawrence, 76 Tithebarn St,, Liverpool. 
Fitzgerald, T., 16 Back Hill, Clerkenwell Road, London. 
McCarthy, Maurice, 199 Abbey Street, Bermondsey. 
Paper Manufacturers. 
S. Irwin & Son, 121 Upper Abbey Street, Dublin. 
Poulterers, &c. 
Burke, Thomas, 296, 297 & 298 Central Avenue, St. John's 
Market, Liverpool. 
Ruddin, James, St. John's Market, Liverpool. 
Printers. 
Cunningham & Co., 1 Parkfield St., Liverpool Rd., London, N. 
Sealy, Bryers & Walker, Middle Abbey Street, Dublin. : 
Shaw & Co., F., 51 Parker's Row, Dockhead, Bermondsey, 
London. 
Provisions. É 
Doherty, P., 8 & 12 Stalls, Smithfield Market, Manchester." 
Healy, John, Provision Merchant (Wholesale only), 52 & 54 
Highfield Street, Liverpool. 
Telegrams :—““ HoPEFUL.” Telephone No. 2219. — 
Hughes, John, 17 Strand Road, Bootle, Liverpool. (For list 
of branches, see page viii.) 
Hughes, William, Grocer, Stanley Road, Liverpool. 
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FROM WHOM TO BUY IRISH COO0DS—Continued. 
Provisions—Continued. 
McDermott, Bernard, 101 Earl Road, Edge Hill, & 82 Farn. 
worth Street, Kensington, Liverpool. 
O'Neill, Hugh, 250 Great Homer St., &c., Liverpool. 
Palmer, Hj, 46 Abbeville Road, Clapham, London. 
Publishers. 
Gill & Son, M. H., Publishers and Booksellers, Dublin. 
Williams & Butland, Little Britain, London, Catholic and 
Irish Publishers and Booksellers. 
Sculptor. 
Geraghty, John, 113 Stanley Road, Bootle, Liverpool. 
Soap Manufacturers. 
Brown & Son, D., Donaghmore, Tyrone (Toilet, Shaving, and 
Tooth Soaps). 
Gallagher, Mrs, (Agent for McClinton's Soap), Catholic 
Repository, Khedive Road, Forest Gate, London. 
Sweets (Irish). 
Geraghty, William, 21 Wavertree Road, Liverpool. 
Tailors. 
Collins, J. M., 22 Paternoster Row, London, E.C. 
Corrigan & French, Aldersgate Street, and Mount Pleasant 
London, E.C. 
Irish Tweed Depot, 53-55 Byrom St., Liverpool. 
Jones, Neville & Radcliffe / Clerical Tailors J, 51 South John 
Street, Liverpool. 
McConrville, Owen, 11 Rye Hill, Newcastle- on- Tyne. 
McCormack, An 59 Whitechapel, Liverpool. 
Quinn, John, 2, "Manchester Street, Liverpool, 
Tobacconists. 
E' fuaid. T., 16 Back Hill, Clerkenwell Road, London. 


OWEN GRAY, 


Wholesale Boot and Shoe Factor, 
WAREHOUSE : 
LD Watson Street, 


BIRKENAEAD. 


THE BEST YALUE IN THE TRADE, 











viii DENVIR'S MONTHLY 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 








S A Guide to 3rishb Dancing. £€ 


By J. J. SHEEHAN. 
3d. - o Free by Post, 31d. 


JCHN -DENVIR, 61 Fleet Street, LONDON. 


MURPHY'S WONDERFUL OINTMENT. 
&S Greek Street, LIVERPOOL. 
Send for Sampios, 








“smn péin AmAIN ! 1 
IRISHNMIEN OF LONDON. 
Buy your BOOTS AND SHOES 


FROM 


THOMAS BOVCE, 118 Old Street, E.G. 


Boots from 6/6 a pair, suitable for rough wear. 
Ali Work Manufactured on the Premises. 





JOHN HUGHES, “*0orR AND TEA 


Importer of Irish Provisions, Butter, Bacon & Eggs. 


BRANCHES :— 
LIVERPOOL. BIRKENHEAD. 
150 High Park Street. 65 Watson Street. 
118 Great Homer Street. EVERTON. 
102 Lodge Lane. 251 Breck Road. 

83 Granby Street. 100-102 Heyworth Street. 
111 Upper Warwick Street. BOOTLE. 
204 Mill Street. 192 Marsh Lane. 

128 Kensington. 132 & 134 Irlam Road. 
223 Kensington, 61 Derby Road. 
274 Park Road. 213 Derby Road. 

49 Brunswick Road. WALTON. 

“ Belfast House,” 417 Stanley Rd. 81 Rice Lane. 
“ Waterford House,” 213 & 215 WATERLOOQ. 
Scotland Road. 38 St. John's Road. 
“ Limerick House,” 23 & 25 Scot- 62 South Road. 
land Road. LITHERLAND. 
WAVERTREE. 76 Linacre Road. 
222 Picton Road. j| And at Ballina, Ireland. 


407 SMITHDOWN ROAD, LIVERPOOL. 
53 & 55 WAVERTREE ROAD, LIVERPOOL. 
ir COUNTY ROAD, WALTON. 
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Soap from MA ashes in e e mah bi n ad e ih 


e years ago. 8 “When soda began to be An a da is 
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GA o Lather made trom it, instead pes pl tig and s o i1 gh 
are the skin of those using it, has the meat càin and 
—Gelightful effect” Dbe 4 BOn gh i 


We will and 3 blad of 'Toilet's “Soap, ac vS 
exquisite “Shaving “Soap, or a tablet io d 1 Soa 
(mhich is quite free from the nauseous taste of ca ci aust 
woda), to anyone who sends us Is a 

With these we send FREE a | 
— Maich-holder, truail sh cottage Bhe 
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Irish Village. 
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